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- "So, this is where you live huh? "-, Tuomas noted as they entered the rather small apartment. -"Yeah, 
why?"-, Johanna answered while taking her shoes off. -" When you said my outdoor sauna is bigger than your 
flat | didn't believe you, but now.| do"-, The Nightwish-boss mentioned while wandering around in the living 
room nibbling almost everything there was. Johanna went to the kitchen to unpack their groceries and after a 
while of silence she could hear small humming noise. The singer became suspicious. -"Tuomas? What are 
you.."-, Unable to finish her sentence she found her boyfriend in the bedroom. -'l've never had one of 
these."-, Tuomas said as he was pulling the string of the ceiling fan over and over again making it go on and 
off. Seeing the keyboarder so excited over such small thing as a ceiling fan made her laugh and shake her head 
as she walked back to the kitchen. The guy's got everything one could ever dream of except such a everyday 
thing like a ceiling fan. 


Finishing what she was doing the singer went to the living room. -"What are you looking at?"-, She asked as 
she found Tuomas sitting on a sofa looking through her photo-album. -"Looking at pictures. This particular one. 
Where's it from?"-, The guy asked pointing at a picture of Johanna with an another woman. -"Oh that's..from a 
trip to Germany. We went there with my mom and her sister a few years back"-, Johanna answered. -"Aha, 
do you see something weird in it?"-, Tuomas continued and grinned at her. 

-"Hmmm..nope, should |?"-, The singer said and tried to look harder just in case she missed something. -"See 
those guys in the back? One of them is naked'-, The keyboarder pointed at the pack of men in the background. 
-"Yeah. | remember them. The noise was horrible and they were disgusting!'-, Johanna told obviously 
remembering the situation 

-"Wellp, sad that you remember that. Especially because that naked guy is Tero and that guy on the left with 
the blond-wig is me."-, Tuomas chuckled. 

-"No way! "-, Johanna yelped and looked at the picture closer. After a few seconds she recognized his 
boyfriend. -" OMG that really is youl"- She agreed and looked at Tuomas wide eyed. Tuomas grinned back. - 
"Never mention that to my mom."-, Johanna laughed. -" Talking about my mom, now that we're here | think | 
should properly introduce you to my parents. What do you say?"-, She continued, luckily not looking at Tuomas 
who stared at his feet trying to calm down his breathing after hearing what she just said. -"Isn’t it abit early 
for that, don't you think?"-, He asked back looking at her. -"We've been dating for over a year Tuomas."-, the 
singer snorted and gave her boyfriend a mock glare. -" My mom is always asking about you. Its getting 
frustrating to say you're out of country or too busy to meet. They hardly believe that you're my boyfriend, 


anymore. "-, the woman said and looked at Tuomas who stared back at her like a confused dog. 

-" They think you're just using me and the fact that you're almost IO years older isn't making it look so good. | 
don't want them to think that way about you."-, She continued with glistening eyes. -" Then | guess | have no 
other option. And the way you call me your boyfriend makes me sound like a kiddo."-, The Nightwish-boss 
snorted and pulled her closer 

-" Yeah, from now on you'll be my manfriend"-, Johanna agreed and gave Tuomas a kiss. -"That makes me 
sound like an old man"-, He noted. 

-"I#s you who said that, not me..oldie "-, The singer lashed and wrapped her arms around Tuomas's neck. -"Oh 


yeah? Can old men do this?"-, Tuomas yelped and laid her down on the sofa kissing his way down her neck. 


Johanna woke up quite early. Turning around she tried to reach for Tuomas only to find out he wasn't there. 
Pulling the blanket with her she tiptoed to the kitchen where the Nightwish-boss was making breakfast. -"! 
always forget you love getting up early."-, the singer stated and poured herself a cup of tea. Tuomas just 
chuckled. -"You stay here and try to wake up | go take a shower."-, He said and vanished to the bathroom. 
After a few minutes she heard the doorbell ring. -"Who can it be? At 4.07 in the morring!"-, Johanna 
wondered while dragging herself to the front door still wrapped up in her blanket. 

-"Johannaalll We heard you're in town againl"-, her friends screamed as they jumped all over her. -"What are 
you two doing here this early?"-, The singer asked excited to see her friends again after a few months. -"Oh 
we couldn't wait any longer. What's this? You've been very busy this morning. Such a big breakfast."-, Anna, 
one of her friends admired. -"Oh nah, not me. Tuomas cooked. He's in the shower."-, Both of her friends stared 
at her in awe. 

-"Whatl? He's here? Like..right now?"-, Both of her friends just stood there dumbstruck. -"Yeah. Do you want 
anything? Coffee maybe? Or tea?"-, Johanna asked trying to pass over the "Tuomas-subject". -"Yeah sure 


but..Tuomas Holopainen, here? In the same apartment, under the same roof?"-, The other one of her friends 


asked again -"Yes..so coffee or tea?"-, Johanna continued. -"You know | was a huge fan of his at I8, right?"-, 
Anna confirmed. -"Yeah, | remember. Fun thing is that | wasn't a least bit interested. Coffee or tea?"-, The 
singer laughed. -"Tea | was a Tuomas-holic, do you know what that is?"-, Anna asked. -"Yes, | know. Girls who 
are madly crazy about my Tuomas. I've met a few. Here's your tea’-, Johanna smiled. -" So you REALLY 
brought him HERE with you?"-, Laura asked one last time. -"Yes she brought ‘him' with her. Why wouldn't 
she?"-, Tuomas then asked making both girls turn around. Still all wet from the shower wearing only a towel 
he passed both girls to pour himself a cup of coffee. 

-"Stop staring at him like that."-, Johanna laughed at her friends and kissed Tuomas on the cheek Both of her 
friends blushed. -"These are my old high school-friends Anna and Laura . Anna and Laura, this is ‘the world 
famous Nightwish-boss, maestro Tuomas Holopainen’ in other words Tuomas from Kitee."-, Johanna introduced 
and giggled. Still blushing the girls shook Tuomas's hand. -" Tuo, you'd better go dress up, maybe they'll quit 
with the blushing after that."-, The singer said making her friends blush even more. 


- "Your mom is gonna kill you if you don't bring him home this time."-, Laura said as they sat on the balcony 
drinking tea together with the two other women. -"Oh | will bring him."-, The singer noted and took a zip from 
her cup. Taking a quick look inside Anna whispered: 

- "So? Girl talk a little, how is he?"-, The singer leaned forward on her chair. -"It's non of your business..but 
he's just great in everything."-, Johanna said and winked. -"Big head, big hands, big shoes. | knew he can't 
change much from..down there, if ya know what | mean"-, Anna grinned and winked. 

-"Hey a little respect! H's my man you're talking about"-, Johanna yelped smilingly. -"Respect for what?"-, 
Tuomas asked as he joined them to the balcony stuffing the hemline of his t-shirt inside his pants. -"Only girl 
things. You won't understand. "-, Anna stated looking at the two other women giggle. The keyboarder shook his 
head and smiled. -".Girl things hmpf.. What should we do today?"-, He continued and leaned on the reel of the 
balcony. 

- "We could go downtown, it's a market weekend and then go to my parent's for dinner. That's what | 
planned."-, Johanna presented. 

-"Sounds good to me."-, The keyboarder nodded. -"You two gonna tag along or?"-, He asked meaning Anna and 
Laura. -"Nope | have to go to work at noon"-, Anna told. -"And | promised to babysit my sister's kids."-, Laura 
said disappointedly. 


- “Take a pen with you. You might need it, this isn't Kitee."-, Johanna laughed as they were getting ready to go 
to the market. -"Oh haa ha. | bet I'm too scary to be approached"-, Tuomas wondered. -"I'm more interested 
about tomorrows tabloids. Last time you wore the ring in the wrong finger by accident we suddenly were 
‘engaged’, remember?"-, He continued. -"Yeah, better not wear a loose shirt or they'll think I'm pregnant.."-, 


Johanna noted. They left the apartment laughing. 


- "| bet it's the whole population of Lumijoki here right now. "-, The singer said as they were standing close to 
the market area. As much as they tried to ignore it their presence clearly caused curious glances and 
whispering together with a couple of friendly smiles. From the corner of his eye Tuomas spotted a few 
paparazzi here and there but didn't say anything to Johanna about it. She obviously didn't see them. Walking 
around hand in hand he knew they'd get good photos for their crappy newsletters. -"After all, they only do 
their job. Like they said in Donald Duck, don't become a celebrity if you don't want attention"- The Nightwish- 
boss thought. 


Searching through the stalls they found all kinds of interesting stuff some practical and some ‘just for fur’. 
Both enjoying themselves they laughed a lot which made the people around them smile too. -"! go buy some 
cigarettes. Do you want anything?"-, Tuomas asked. 

-"Nope, no thanks. | go look at the tablecloths."-, -"All right, I'll be right back"-, the keyboarder said and left. 
-"Johanna?"-, Someone yelled from a little bit further away making the singer turn around. -"Oh hi Janne!"-, 
Johanna greeted and gave a hug to the man now next to her. Just then the camera of one paparazzi's flashed 


agai n. 


Affer a while Tuomas was coming back he saw Johanna sitting in the cafe with a weird guy. Watching them 
from afar and seeing the guy's flirty behavior, he felt something weird. The same strong feeling as when they 
had started dating. -"'m back"-, He said as he reached their table. Standing next to Johanna he placed his hand 
on her shoulder and smiled down at her. Moving his gaze to the guy his smile vanished, 

-"Hello! I'm Tuomas."-, The keyboarder introduced himself offering his hand. Bursting with confidence he stared 
at the guy in the eyes with the usual passionate glare. -"J-Janne.'-, the guy said back obviously intimidated 
and hesitated to shake the keyboarders hand. 

-"Janne is a childhood-friend of mine. He and his parents used to live in our neighborhood"-, Johanna told 
excitedly not noticing or not caring about the tension between the men 

-"Oh yes, we played together a lot as kids."-, Janne said and smiled to the woman. 

-"Wellp, was nice meeting you. Hope we'll meet again"-, He then said quickly as Tuomas sat next to him still 
staring with a piercing gaze. -"Sure, see you around"-, the singer said and smiled her hearty smile. Looking at 


the keyboarder in the eyes Janne nodded, slithered past him and walked away quickly. 


-"| hate you for doing that Tuomas."-, Johanna said after Janne had left. 

-"Doing what?"-, the Nightwish-boss asked surprised. 

-"Being so arrogant and driving him away. You don't have to be jealous over me. "-, Johanna scolded and picked 
up her bag as they were leaving. -"How was | arrogant? He was being flirty and | had to do something about 
it."-, Tuomas explained and walked after her. -"See? That's your ego talking.’-, The singer said looking around 
for something interesting. The keyboarder decided on keeping his mouth shut. -"Ego.hmpff.| know exactly what 
the guy was after."-, He thought and grinned to himself. 


- "Knock knock, hi mom, hi dadl"-, Johanna yelled from the front door as they were taking their shoes off. 
Walking to the kitchen she saw her mom standing by the stove mixing a huge pot of soup. Turning around the 
elderly woman's face lit up. -"My sweet girl, | haven't seen you in months! How have you been?"-, she asked 
and gave her daughter a big hug. -"Just fine, it's been wonderful weather in Kitee. What are you cooking?"-, 
the singer questioned. -"Fish-soup, your dad's favorite."-, Her mom answered. -"Enough for four?"-, Johanna 
continued. -"Four? What do you mean?"-, The elderly woman wondered. -"| brought Tuomas. "-, The singer 
noted. Her mom raised her gaze and noticed the keyboarder standing in the doorway looking at the two women. 
-"Oh my lord! | didn't even notice."-, The woman laughed. Wiping her hand to the apron she was wearing, she 
walked closer to the guy. 

-"Hello Tuomas, my name is Marita l'm so glad to finally meet you."-, She babbled joyfully. Tuomas just smiled 
and shook her hand. -"What's all this noise in here?"-, Johanna's dad murmured joining them in the kitchen. - 


"Oh hey there lassiel"-, He greeted his daughter and grabbed her into a bear hug. -"Hey dad, how' ve you 


been"-, Johanna greeted and hugged back. -" Good good. Who's the hippie?"-, He then asked and went closer to 
the keyboarder. -"lm Tuomas"-, Tuomas said and gave the elderly man a strong handshake. -" Thats a nice 
firm grip you got there son My name's Risto. Loose the hair and we'll be friends."-, Risto joked and laughed as 
Tuomas did too. -"You ain't Russian are you?"-, the man asked while still holding Tuomas's hand. 

-"Dad, no."-, Johanna interrupted. -"It's ok Jo. No I'm not Russian"-, Tuomas then said. -"l see.."-, Risto nodded 


and let go of the keyboarder's hand. 


- "Soo Tuomas, which hockey team do you support?"-, Risto asked while starting the dinner. -"Yeah | support 
Saipa. Kitee happens to be a baseball-dominated region so we don't have our own team. "-, Tuomas told He was 
relieved when Risto had started with something familiar to them both. -"Oh great! | was worried you'd support 
JYP cause in that case we'd never be in good relations.'-, The elderly guy chuckled and winked. 

—" Tell us about your family Tuomas?"-, Marita continued. -"Oh well, | have mom Kirsti and dad Pentti and two 


older siblings Petri and Susanna. "-, the keyboarder told. He was a little awkward about all the questions. -" No 
children huh?"-, The elderly woman wondered. -"Nope"-, 

-"Not even those ‘accidents'?"-, she stabbed making Tuomas startled. 

-"Mom! That was rude."-, Johanna scolded. -"What? | have to make sure this guy is safe for you to be with"-, 
Marita explained herself. -"l know him well enough to say he's safe."-, the singer ranted. -"To be clear, | have 
no kids that | know of"-, The keyboarder said quietly keeping his eyes on his plate. The singer stared at her 
mom angrily. -"Johanna's right, I'm sorry Tuomas.'-, Marita apologized. -"It's okay, lve been asked even worse 


questions, believe me.'-, The Nightwish-boss told. 


~Nightwish-boss Tuomas Holopainen has been spotted in Lumijoki with a famous singer Johanna Kurkela. 
According to witness the couple was acting all lovey-dovey until Holopainen went away for a moment and came 
back to see his girlfriend with another man! Gladly the incident did end well and the couple left together 
regardless of the situation Something tells us this couple is gonna last! 


- “This is exactly what | mean by saying the crap-media is the worst. | want to be noticed because of my 
music not my personal life.."-, Tuomas noted and showed Johanna the news splash-headline from the Ipad. -"l 
know.'-, The singer noted and continued reading her book. -"Who was that Janne-guy anyway?"-, Tuomas then 
asked. Johanna laid down the book and looked at the keyboarder. 

-"Good girls never tell"-, she said and poured another cup of tea Tuomas didn't give in. He continued staring at 
the singer. 

-"No.. ok fine! | dated him in high school'-, Johanna blurted out slightly annoyed. -"Was that the guy you were 
married with?"-, Tuomas continued. -"No."-, Johanna snapped and stabbed her boyfriend with a strict glance. 
-"Now that we talk about this, how about you? | don't event know how many girlfriends you've had. "-, the 
singer leaned forward on her elbows. 

-"You've met quite many of them just haven't known they are my ex-girlfriends.'-, the Nightwish-boss 
grinned. -"Aha, | see. Who were you dating before me?"-, Johanna led getting more and more curious. -"! was 
single for quite some time."-, Tuomas said looking at the table in front of him. -"Yeah, sure."-, Johanna laughed. 
-"A rich, famous, handsome rockstar is single."-, she nodded sarcastically. -"| bet you had a different girl for 
every night, didn't you?"-, She continued. 


-"Don't ask questions you don't want to hear an answer for."-, -"So that's a yes? | knew it."-, Johanna smiled 


mischievously. -"Bad bad man", She thought. 


The happening 


- "Eever felt away without me, my love it lies so de-ep. Ever dreeaam oof mee.."-, -"Johanna! Could you sing 
something else? Please."-, Tuomas yelped as he heard the words. 

-"Sure..but why?"-, The singer asked. 

-"| just.don't wanna hear that song ok"-, the keyboarder said and sat next to Johanna. -" Seriously. Why 
not?"-, -"I just don't want to hear it"-, Tuomas repeated. Johanna wrapped her arms around the keyboarder's 
arm and pressed her cheek on his shoulder. 

-"Every time | sing it you tell me to stop. There has to be a reason"-, She noted and looked at the guy. 
Tuomas remained silent. -"Tell me.please."-, 

-"No."-, the Nightwish-boss said strictly and got up from the chair. 

-"C'mon Tuo. You may have your secrets but | wanna know this one."-, Johanna said and stepped in front of 
the keyboarder to stop him. -"Tell'-, 

-"No."-, the Nightwish-boss called and got up. The singer frowned at the guy. 

- "Fine.."-, She snapped. Crossing her legs and arms Johanna looked out of the window and pretended to be 
offended. Of course Tuomas noticed. 

-" | could start telling you all kinds of stories. Like the time me and the guys did bungy jumping naked or when 
this guy tried to hit on Emppu in a taxi or when these girls paid me to undress on stage or when me and 
Tarja.."-, 

—" Nol | don't wanna hear it.. You've done some crazy stuff | get it"-, the singer laughed. -"So you weren't 


mad?"-, Tuomas asked confused. -"No. Well maybe a little."- 


-" By the way, | have a gig this Thursday. | want you there with me.'-, the keyboarder noted. -"Sure! But you 
have to help me with something first:"-, 

-" Ok anything."-, -"I don't know how to look metal."-, Her words made Tuomas smile. -"Don't laugh! It is a real 
problem. Its easy for youl All you do is put on a black t-shirt and jeans and you look metal'-, The singer 
pointed out. -"Its not the clothes its the attitude. Look at Marco. He's been inspired by the magnificent fashion 
sense of Ewo and wears socks and sandals, shorts and t-shirt and it looks cool enough."-, -"Yeah but.."-, -"And 
| don't consider my Donald Duck-t-shirt to be very metal"-, Looking at her ‘manfriend' Johanna nodded. -"It's 


metal when you wear it.. We have to go shopping. | need a leather jacket at least."- 


- "Hi guys!"-, Tuomas said as he entered the backstage area. -"Heyoo! Whatve you been up to?"-, Floor said 
and gave the keyboarder a hug. 

-"Nothing much. Visited Lumijoki and met the parents-in-law. And | brought Johanna here."-, -"The parents-in- 
law, huh.Must've been nice."-, Emppu and Troy laughed. -"It was actually."-, Tuomas noted and grabbed a 
bottle of beer from the crate. -"Marco just drove to the parking lot. Get ready for the sound check"-, Ewo 
yelled from the hallway. -"Okay! "-, The guys and both singers moved to the stage. 


Everything was set. They'd begin straight when Marco would be there. Tuomas stood behind his four 
keyboards and looked at Johanna. She was standing near the mics staring at the huge hall that would be packed 
with fans just a few hours later. 


-" What are you thinking?’-, He asked. 


-"I'd be scared to sing in a place this big.."-, the singer noted. -"Me too. Thank god | only play the keyboards."-, 
Tuomas said and made Johanna giggle. -"Oh ha ha. l'm being serious here."-, Giving him a mock glare Johanna 
walked behind the keyboards too. -"Show me how to play."-, She commanded and positioned herself between 
Tuomas and the keyboard. Tuomas placed his hands on the keys leaving Johanna trapped between his arms. He 
started to play Nemo. -"Good. Now..smile!"-, Floor yelled and snapped a pic with her phone. -"Hey!"-, The 
keyboarder yelped in surprise. 

-"Oh c'mon it's a cute picture. | bet your fan girls would love it"-, Floor smiled and walked to the stage from 
the ramp that the roadies had left there. -"Yeah, and after that Johanna would have to have more 
bodyguards than any of us."-, Tuomas stated. -"Shall we start?"-, Marco asked as he stepped out of the side 
curtains to the stage. -"We should. Everyone ready?"-, Floor asked. -"No."-, Troy said. -"Forgot me pipes."-, 


-"Damn it Troys 


The air was full of excitement. The loud roars of the audience could be heard all the way to the bands 
dressing room. Kai was drumming his thighs with the sticks and warming up. Floor was opening her voice with 
Marco. Emppu fiddled the guitar and chatted with Troy. Tuomas sat on the floor with his knees bent and 
smoked a cigarette. 

-"Are you excited? Because | am."-, Johanna smiled and sat on the handrail of the sofa. -"A little.'-, The 
keyboarder said in a low voice. -"I'm a bit tipsy so | don't stress too much and throw up. That's happened you 
know."-, He told. -"l thought you were used to this already."-, Johanna wondered, 

-"How can someone get used to I5 000 people shouting their name and staring at them?"-, Tuomas chuckled 
and stood up. -"I don't know, | just assumed"-, the singer noted. -"2 minutes!"-, Ewo's voice came through the 
door after a few knocks. The keyboarder pressed his top hat to his head and dumped the cigarette. -"| gotta 


go. See you after gig."-, He said and smiled. -"Have fun"-, Johanna said and gave her ‘manfriend' a kiss. 


- “Tuomas! Stop, stop that!"-, the singer giggled as the keyboarder eagerly kissed her neck and pushed her 
towards the bed in the hotel room. Laying on top of her Tuomas pressed his forehead against Johanna's. -"! 
love you. You're my path, my home, my star."-, -"That's from Alpenglow and you're drunk."-, Johanna laughed 
and wrapped her arms around the keyboarders neck. -"Doesn't take away the fact that you're make me 
happy."-, 

-" Happy indeed"-, The singer said as she felt the bulge in Tuomas's pants press against her. -"You want to 
get laid with that sweet talk, don't you?"-, She then asked and smiled mischievously. -"Is it working?"-, The 
Nightwish-boss wondered. 


-"Definitely"- Johanna whispered and rolled over to sit astride on her ‘manfriend'. 


But I. 


Author's Notes: 
Muusa is muse in Finnish and Meri means ocean but both are names. And yeah this is finally up, it's short, it's 


cute and finally here, more comes when ready. | know I'm a disappointment as a writer I'm soooooo0000 slow 


T -"Tuomas."- 

J -"Hey love. Can you talk?"- 

T -"Yeah, | got a minute or two.'- 

J -"| have something to tell you. This is important."- 
T -"OK, what is it?"- 

J -"You should sit down"- 


T -"Why?"- 

J -"Just do it Tuo."- 

T -"Fine."- 

J -"You sitting?"- 

T -"Yep"- 

J -"Tuomas. l'm pregnant."- 
eae a 


J -"Tuo, you there?"- 

T -"Err..yeah, | just.How? When did it happen? How do you know?"- 

J- "Ive done nothing but throwing up all day. | called my mum and told her and she said | must be so. On my 
way to the pharmacy to buy a test."- 

T -"But when.did we..uh?"- 

J -"[ the night after you concert in Helsinki."- 


T -"We had.."- 

J -"Yes."- 

T -"Without the co.."- 
J -"Yes!"- 


T -"Fuck.ehm..What do we do now?"- 

J -"You're asking me?!"- 

T -"Yeah? Isn't that obvious? You ‘re the lady, it's your body."- 
J -"Well.| suggest we talk about it when you come home." 

T -"Sounds like a plan. | gotta go now, interview. Will you survive? You can go to my parent's anytime."- 
J -"Tuomas, l'm a grown woman. | can handle it."- 

T -"Good. See you in a couple of days."- 

J -"Yeah. Love you."- 

T -"Love you too,"- 

J -"Bye."- 

T -"Bye."- 


- "Shit shit shit shit SHITI'-, the keyboarder yelled to himself and leaned heavily against the wall. -"| can't be a 
dad! l'm.me. A musician not a dad. It doesn't fit. The plan with the band has to be changed. This can't go 
well.."-, The Nightwish-boss let his thoughts go further until he bumped into the most horrific idea.. -"Quit? 
NEVER!"-, -"Mr. Holopainen? The interview?"-, 

-"Huh? Oh yea, sorry."- 


It didn't take long for the keyboarder's band mates to figure out something was wrong. In fact, they saw right 
from his face. -"Something is wrong with Tuomas. "-, Troy noted as he and Marco sat on the sofa. -"Definitely. 
Did you see his face?"-, 

-"Yeah, and he's so quiet..well more quiet than usual"-, Troy chuckled. -"It's probably some little thing he 


worries about. He's a doubting- Tuomas after all"-, -Yeah but let's keep an eye on him."-, -"Sure."- 


- “This is getting frustrating! Somebody talk to him."-, Ewo, their manager, commanded. -"Marco..you go."-, All 
the others said in unison. The viking made his way toward the Maestro and sat down next to him. -"You got a 
problem there dude? You seem so quiet"-, He asked in a low voice. Tuomas remained quiet. -"Ohh. Why didn't 
you say so? Problems with Miss Kurkela"-, Marco nodded. 

-"She..she's.."-, -"She's what?"-,-"Pregnant'-, The dark-haired man whispered. A big, wide smile formed on the 
viking's furry face. -"But that's great!"-, He roared and signed for Floor to come over. -"What's great?"-, Floor 
asked as she joined the two guys. -"We're gonna have a mini- Tuomas or -Johanna in a few months."-, -"| 
wanna see a mini- Tuomas!"-, The dutch enjoyed -"Guys! Tuomas is gonna be a dadl"-, The singer yelled. -"Now 
that's something to celebrate."-, Emppu declared. 


As the others started to argue which bar they'd go to Tuomas was the only one not leaving. -"Aren't you 
coming?"-, Marco asked as he noticed the keyboarder stay there. -"I'm not sure.. about the baby, | mean. | 
know Johanna wants to keep it.but | don't"-, the keyboarder said shyly. 

-"| tell you something, and l'm not going to lie. Having kids is the most disgusting thing in the world. No time 
for yourself, no sex, no romance, goodbye silence. But then some little thing or happening is something so 
special that it makes up for all the bad things and at that moment you realize you love that little shit 


machine."-, Marco reassured. -"Yeah, | guess so."-, Tuomas nodded. -"So, will we go?"-, -"We go."- 


Getting back to the hotel. Tuomas slithered further in the corridor. Leaning against walls and bumping into 
everything and everyone. Struggling to get the keycard to open the door he swayed front and back. Finally he 
managed to get the door open, he stumbled inside. Rummaging around he got rid of his clothes and dug himself 
to the bedsheets. 


At the same time, on the other side of the world his girlfriend was waking up from her nap and quickly ran to 
the bathroom to throw up for the third time that day. Luckily she had predicted it and tied her hair back . 


After the unpleasant wake up she put on a pair of warm woolly socks and tiptoed downstairs to the kitchen. 
Building herself some dinner she pulled her phone out. -"| wonder what time it is in Buenos Aires?"- 


*teert treet trert® -"Henngghh..not this early."-, Tuomas murmured and grabbed his phone from the 
nightstand. 


"Hey Love! Hope | didn't wake you :( 


When do you come home? 


Ps. My dinner looks weird :S" 


Tuomas smiled What would be better after a night of drinking than getting a text from your loved one? 


"l'm home around IIPM and what the hell is that on the picture?" 


The keyboarder dropped the phone next to him and rolled around. He could see all the dust particles floating in 
the air as the morning sun shone through the thin curtains of the window. -"What does the sun thinks it is?! 
Embracing the whole of my being in a comforting warmth like that!'-, He muttered and ripped himself up from 
the bed. He walked to the window and pulled the curtains off, revealing the colorful landscape of the city. 


-"Would you look at that. Good fucking morning to you too."-, He continued murmuring. 


After a nice long shower and dressing up he made his way to the hotel restaurant for breakfast. Stepping out 
of the elevator he went past the reception desk. -"Good morning Mr. Holopainen"-, The two cheery female 
clerks greeted as the keyboarder went by. -"Yeah yeah..you too."-, He muttered and from the corner of his 
eye he saw as the two girls began to giggle and blush behind him. 


As he reached the restaurant he noticed he was the first of the band members there. -"Why am | not 
surprised?"-, Tuomas thought and sat down on the table that was reserved for the band. -"Lazy fucks.."-, He 
muttered to himself as he opened the menu. *trrrt trrrt trrrt* His phone shook again and a smile appeared 


on his face. 


"That's my dinner! Pancakes and pickles with ice-cream and mayo on top :D" 


- “Ice-cream with mayo..on top? What the..?"-, The keyboarder frowned. Putting his phone away he noticed 
Marco walking across the room. -"The force withing the bed is stronger than mine, apparently."-, the viking 
declared and sat down 

-"| know that feel'-, Tuomas said and they both laughed. -"So have you talked about the baby-issue? "-, 
Marco asked after a while of silence. 

-"We talk about it when | get home."-, Tuomas said and continued reading the menu. -" How do you feel about 
it now?"-, The viking continued. -"I'm still against. My life is the band. l'm meant to be on tours, I'm meant to 
fulfill my dreams. My life is based on that. How does a diaper changing, baby-cart pushing, family-man fit into 
that? It's not my cup of tea. "-, The keyboarder pressed. Marco remained quiet. 


xk KFINLAND #2 


- "tm homel"-, Tuomas yelled from the door as he got in. Dropping his luggage at the hall he went upstairs to 
the bedroom. He stopped to look at the younger woman. Her pixie-like features, her beautiful lips, nose, 
everything. The keyboarder smiled -Why are you with me girl?"-, He thought to himself. 


Undressing, he laid down next to her. -"It's great you're home again"-, Johanna muttered in her sleep as she 
turned around and snuggled up to her man. -"! missed you."-, She continued just before falling back to sleep. 
The Nightwish-boss grunted in return and stared at the ceiling. 


The next morning Tuomas, in his usual habit, was the first one to wake up and was now sitting in the kitchen 
with a cup of fresh coffee. As he rose the coffee mug to his lips and was about to take a zip he payed 
attention to the hands that circled around his shoulders. -"Morning.'-, Johanna cheered to his ear and 
smooched his cheek. -"Morning?"-, Tuomas said questioningly as his girlfriend seemed somewhat happier than 
usual. 

- "lm gonna make an omelet"-, She declared and started rummaging around the kitchen. As she bent down to 
get a frying pan from the bottom closet the loose t-shirt she wore got pulled up and revealing her tight 
figure. The sight made the poor keyboarder inhale his coffee and cough. 

-"What happened?"-, Johanna asked as she heard Tuomas's desperate gasps. -"No-nothing.! was just, uhm, 


admiring the view."-, He explained and looked out of the window. -"Sure you were."-, The singer winked. 


While the younger woman ate her omelet, Tuomas's mind circled around one thought. -"You seem to be sure 
of keeping the baby."-, He then started without raising his gaze from the now empty coffee mug. -"Huh? Yes, 
of course. Aren't you?"-, She said in a very secure tone and glared at the keyboarder. -"l. need you to 
understand that its gonna be you who mostly cares for the kid, it's a lot of work"-, Tuomas told shyly. 
Looking at the man in front of her Johanna went to his side of the table, sat in his lap and lifted his chin. - 
"Hey. l'm still going to love you just as much and we'll figure out a way to handle the tours. We'll be just fine, 
all three of us. You, me and Tiny."-, -"Tiny?"-, Tuomas frowned. -"I call it Tiny until we know if its a boy or a 
girl"-, Johanna smiled and rubbed her tummy. 

-" And Tiny needs a room."-, She continued. 

-"A room?"-, Tuomas frowned again. -"Well yeah, where are we going to put the crib and the baby-stuff if we 
don't have a room for that meaning? You're an intelligent man didn't you think any further?"-, The singer 
laughed and collected her plate to wash it. -"No.| didn't.."-, the keyboarder whispered and drowned in his own 
thoughts. 
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Months came and went and so did Tuomas. Every time he came back home Johanna's stomach was bigger and 
bigger. The room they had started decorating was slowly getting finished for the upcoming Tiny. Tuomas was 
piecing together the cradle they had bought. -"How's it going?"-, Johanna asked as she brought him a cup of 
coffee. -"| still don't understand how this is supposed to go there but other than that I'm fine."-, The 
keyboarder murmured. -"Why don't you call tour dad. He'll fix it in no time.'-, The singer stated. -"No! | won't 
call him. This is a matter of pride now. "-, Tuomas yelped and took a zip from his coffee. -"Ok then"-, Johanna 


laughed and left the room while humming. 


As she left Tuomas dropped the pieces to the floor and dragged himself closer to the wall to lean on it. 
Covering his face with both his hands he growled. -"| can't do this. | should have said no."-, He thought. Looking 
at the room, the soft pastel colors, all the baby-toys and other stuff made him feel disgusted. The room used 
to be one bedroom to have quests in, but now it had been turned into a kids-room. Suddenly the anxiety got 
into him. He had to get out. -"l'm out for smokel"-, He yelled as he went downstairs to the balcony. 


It was peaceful outside. No other sounds than the birds, the wind and the little waves hitting the beach. This 
was just what he needed, peace and quiet not a screaming little baby. 

-"Like | don't hear enough screaming in my job"-, He muttered to himself and took another deep breath from 
his cigarette. Not a little while after Johanna joined him to the balcony and sat next to him. -"You shouldn't be 
around when I'm smoking. | don't want the baby to become disabled "-, Tuomas said calmly. -"It won't. Besides, 


you should stop smoking anyway. "-, Johanna noted and sat next to the keyboarder on the bench. They both 


stood silent. The singer leaned on her man-friend's shoulder and closed her eyes. -"! love you."-, She whispered. 
Tuomas smiled slightly. He almost felt guilty he didn't say that much more often. He definitely should but it 
wasn't easy. 

-"| know you love me too. Your pulse just rose a bit"-, Johanna giggled. -"Just the way it should"-, Tuomas 
chuckled, wrapped his arm around the smaller woman and tickled her. -"No! No stop it."-, Johanna yelped while 
giggling and wiggled on her seat as the Nightwish-boss continued. Suddenly she froze and her eyes widened. - 
"Did you feel that?"-, She asked a short while after. -"What?"-, Tuomas asked confused. -"The baby..it 
kicked"-, Johanna explained and wrapped her arms around her tummy. -"Again"-, She said a guided Tuomas's 
hand over it so he could feel it too.The keyboarder was startled. That small person in there was taking it's 
first contacts to the outside world. -"Isn't it wonderfull? Tiny recognized us having fun and decided to join in"-, 
Johanna cheered holding both of her hands against her tummy. 


It hurt Tuomas to see the younger woman so happy and excited and unaware of the thoughts in his head. He 
didn't want the child. He knew it wouldn't take long for Johanna to realize he didn't want it. Maybe she knew 
already but had decided to shrug it off. Now it would be too late to prevent things from happening. The point 
of irreversibleness had been reached. Tuomas felt bad already. How would it feel for the child? To be unwanted 
by its father already before birth? To have "Daddy" be just some guy who drops by few weeks at the time. 


Sometimes a whole 2 years, sitting by the piano making music and drinking like a mushroom? 


-"If the baby is a girl, how would you like the name Muusa?", Johanna asked after watching Tuomas dwell in 
his own mind. -"Huh? Muusa? It's kinda weird to me..beautiful but weird. | always liked the name Meri."-, He 
gave back and dumped the cig in the ashtray. -" Yeah | know. The child is going to have my surname so it has 
to fit. Muusa Kurkela sounds better than Meri Kurkela in my opinion"-, The singer explained. -"How is the kid 
gonna have your surname?"-, Tuomas wondered. -"We aren't married. That's how. You have to make a 
statement that you're the kid's biological father and itll be marked to the records."-, -"How do you know?"-, 
-"| looked it up. Have to be prepared."-, Johanna noted making Tuomas chuckle. -"I'm going inside to build that 
freaking cradle, then call dad to come and fix it. Will you join me?"-, Tuomas questioned as he got up from the 
bench. -"Sure thing, but first.What if its a boy?"-, -"We aren't naming it Marco no matter how much you 
want it."-, Tuomas stated. "Why not? Wouldn't you want to have a little Marco in our family?"-, Johanna 
smiled. 

-" Definitely not. There's enough Marcos in the Finnish metal-scene already."-, Tuomas stated. -"He won't 
become a rock-star."- Johanna gave back and went to the door next to Tuomas. -"Oh trust me, he will. If the 
kid is anything like me it definitely will. Did you hear me Tiny?! Daddy is a rock-star! You're gonna have over 4 
million fans right from birth!"-, -"Meh..Tiny will get a regular job and live regular life"-, Johanna said in a dull 
voice. -"That's what we were supposed to do. Look at the band now.'-, Tuomas said and closed the door behind 


them. 


Overcome the obstacles 
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- "What are you watching?"-, Tuomas asked as he entered the living-room. 

-"The Voice of Finland. There's actually some pretty good singers there.'-, Johanna noted. Tuomas sat down on 
the corner of the couch and Johanna snuggled up to him. -"Huh, you're right this guy is pretty damn good."-, 
Tuomas said after listening for a while. The judges started to give their replies and it was Tarjas turn next. 
Johanna glanced up at the keyboarder. His face was unreadable. 

-"Tuo? What was Tarja like back then?"-, She asked gently and pressed herself tighter against the man to 
comfort him. -"Well uhm..She was very cute and talked a lot. Her biggest dream was to be a singer and she 
loved performing. She was this nice girl, like a sister to me..but that was before she got married"-, The 
keyboarder told. -"So marriage ruined her?"-, Johanna said sounding bitter. 

-"No, life did. Why do you ask?"-, -"You don't talk much about her so | was curious."-, the singer shrugged and 
smooched her boyfriend's cheek. 


-"How do you feel about marriage?"-, The keyboarder suddenly asked making the younger woman get startled. 
-"What?l"- She let out. 

-"Why do you ask that?"-, -"Nothing just that | proposed to you last year and we haven't made it official. | 
know you've been married before. | wanna know if you'd be..up for it again'-, Tuomas spoke in a shy tone. -"So 
you want to get married?"-, She asked and wrapped her hands around her baby bump. -"! want to be married 
when Tiny is born. Don't you want that?"-, Tuomas asked back. 

-"Sure, but we don't have time to plan and organize a wedding. You have a tour going on and all."-, Johanna 
explained. -"It doesn't have to be fancy. We just go to the magistrate and make the papers then have dinner 
with the band and your friends.'-, Tuomas suggested. 

-"Sounds nice."-, Johanna smiled. 

-"Wait.ls this because you want to name the baby Meri and not Muusa?"-, Johanna questioned in a half 
serious tone. -"Of course not! Its because | want to have a Mrs. Holopainen that | can take to parties. | need to 
have something pretty to show around so | don't look like a loser."-, Tuomas joked and wrapped his arms 
around her. -"So that's why you have a female singer in the band"-, The redhead giggled and kissed her soon 
to be husband. -"| won't take you surname by the way. | like mine too much.'-, Johanna noted. The keyboarder 
huffed. -"Fine."-, -"And my first marriage was just childhood stupidity. | was 18 when | agreed to that."-, She 
continued. -"| kinda figured that out on my own"- Tuomas smiled. -"Stop that. Don't laugh at me. | was stupid 
back then"-, Johanna scolded. 
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- "Isn't he a wiggly fella"-, Doctor Nieminen said as he inspected Johanna's stomach. -"Fella? It's a boy?"-, 


Tuomas asked. -"Oh l'm so sorry. Now | ruined the surprise. -"It's fine with me."-, Johanna said and took the 


keyboarder's hand. -"I'm going to have a son"-, Tuomas whispered partly to himself. -"Yeah you are. And he 
seems a healthy ore."-, Dr. Nieminen said and smiled at the couple. -"We are not naming him Marco. "-, 
Tuomas chuckled and patted Johanna's shoulder. -"Ok How about..Tony?"-, Johanna suggested sarcastically and 
earned a mock glare from the keyboarder. 

-"Why do you want to give one of those names to our son?"-, -"It'd be cute."-, Johanna smiled and rubbed her 
stomach. -"Nah, It has to be a traditional Finnish name."-, Tuomas said and helped her up from the chair she 
had been sitting on. -"Like what?"-, -"Like Ville or Juhani for example."-, Johanna burst into laughter. -" Even 
the baby is laughing at you."-, She said and pointed at the lump on the screen. Getting up and putting her shirt 
down Johanna was glowing visibly. -"Did you have anything else? Questions or worries?"-, Dr. Nieminen asked 
and glared at the couple. -"Don't look at me, she's the one doing the job now. I'm clear with mine."-, Tuomas 
joked and grabbed Johanna's shoulders. -"Oh ha ha, | have no questions either. I've read every possible book 
about babies and nursing.'-, -"And that's good. Ok then, we'll see you next week"- 


Later that day they sat in their kitchen both reading magazines. -"Listen to this. A single strand of spider silk 
is thinner than a human hair, but also five times stronger than steel of the same width. A rope that's 2 
inches thick could stop an airplane. How crazy is that?"-, Tuomas smiled and stared at the woman with wide 
blue eyes. Johanna smiled back at him. -"You're so cute when you get excited"-, Tuomas huffed and continued 
reading. -"Do we get Tiny baptized?"-, Tuomas started again after a while. -"Of course we do. My mom would 
never forgive me if not."-, Johanna declared. -"Real question is, who are gonna be the godparents."-, She 
continued. 

-"How about Tony? Or Jukka?"-, The keyboarder suggested without pondering at all. -"You've been thinking 
about this huh?"-, -"Yeah"-, 

-"Then do | get to decide for the godmother?"-, The redhead questioned and stared at the man opposite to 
her. 

-"By all means yes."-, Silence filled the room and Johanna looked a bit weird. She didn't know exactly how to put 
her idea out but it was definitely worth a try. -"Would you be totally against the idea of Tarja to be Tiny's 
godmother?"-, Tuomas dropped his science mag on the table. 

-"Why would you want her? You don't even know her. Heck, even | don't know her anymore."-, Tuomas 
answered sounding a bit angry. -"! think this would be a perfect way to end your IO year feud with her. It's 
just ridiculous. Makes me wonder if you were friends at all if you can't apologize and forgive to each other."-, 
The redhead said in a confident tone. She was a bit nervous scolding Tuomas like that but he would never hit a 
woman right? Especially not a pregnant woman, -"| don't wanna talk about this ok?"-, Tuomas begged. -"But | 
do."-, -"Nol"-, The Nightwish-boss grunted and left the room. Johanna knew it was a very tender subject for 
the keyboarder but she had no idea the wound was still so fresh. He had never raised his voice at her and the 
first time was kind of scary. After a few minutes she could hear the front door slam shut and the sound of a 


car driving away. From the kitchen window she saw the tail lights of Tuomas's car. 


- "Hi Tony, listen, Tuomas stormed out a few hours ago and hasn't come back yet. | tried calling him but he 


won't answer. Would you call him?"- 


- " Sure. Why did he storm out?"- 


- " | told him that his feud with Tarja is stupid and he got mad and yelled at me."- 
- "He yelled? At you? Wow.. Sure I'll call him right now"- 
- "Ok thanks."- 
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- "ARE YOU FUCKING KIDDING ME?! I'D NEVER FORGIVE YOU. YOU KNOW WHY? CAUSE | HATE YOU AND YOUR 
STUPID BAND AND YOUR STUPID DISNEY COLLECTION! | HATE YOUR STUPID FACE. JUST GET OUT OF HERE. 
EVERYTHING TURNED TO SHIT WHEN | MET YOU IN HIGHSCHOOL! WHY DO YOU HAVE TO RUIN EVERYTHING | 
EVER HADI? HUH?! DO YOU KNOW WHAT YOU DID TO ME?! MY LIFE!? DO YOU?! FOR THE LAST TWENTY 
FUCKING FIVE YEARS, MY LIFE HAS BEEN FUCKED UP BECAUSE OF YOUI"-, Tarja screamed and took a few steps 
towards the keyboarder looking furious and staring at him. Tuomas stared back at her like a confused dog. For 
a while Tarja looked at his big blue eyes. 

-"This is what l'm talking about. You don't get it. Guess what? | don't need you anymore. You're an arrogant, 
self-centered, childish brat who cares for no one but himself. And you know what else? I'm better than you. 
At least | can express my feelings which you can't. | can handle situations like an adult. You can't. YES! Maybe 
I'm a diva but so are you. "-, She said and poked Tuomas's chest while saying it. -"Maybe there's a time when 
we can talk about this but it is not now. | came to you with a question Would you wanna hear it or do | just 
leave?"-, Tuomas suggested. Tarja gazed at him with a calculative look. -"Fire away."-, She said and placed her 
hand on her hip. Tuomas hesitated for a while and oved his gaze to meet the floor. -"Would you be the 
godmother for..for my son?"-, The tough look on Tarja's face just melted away. -"Me? To be a godmother. 
For..for your s-son?"-, She stuttered. The keyboarder just nodded and smiled a litle. -"Is this some kind of a 
joke?"-, She continued and gazed at Tuomas firmly. -"Nope, definitely not a joke, | swear.'-, He reassured. -"If 
you don't want to its ok"-, He continued. -"No, no. OF course | want to..at least think about it:"-, -"Ok, Well.Give 
me a call when you've got the answer."-, Tuomas noted and got up. -"Sure.'-, Escorting Tuomas to the door 
her husband came in. Staring at the keyboarder in his own house he didn't say anything for a while. -"Don't 
worry Marcelo. | was just leaving."-, Tuomas noted in a bitchy tone, lifted his chin up and stepped out the 


already open door. 


-"Hi Tuoppi, Johanna called. What's going on?"- 
-"Goin on? Nothing serious, | think"- 
-"She sounded kinda worried. Said you yelled at her."- 


-"Tony, everything is fine. By the way, we are trying to decide the godparents for Tiny. What do you say? 


Wanna be the godfather to my son?"- 
-"Of course | want to. What kind of a question is that?"- 
-"| know | know. I'm stupid. Bye"- 


-"Bye"- 


The sound of the door opening echoed through the house again as Tuomas made his way home. -"Where did 
you go?"-, Johanna asked at the same moment when she saw the man enter the room. -"l went to Tarja's 
house. Popped the question. She'll think about it"-, He cleared and poured himself a glass of whiskey. Johanna 
stared at the keyboarder wide eyed in disbelief. -"You did that?"-, She asked surprised. -"Yup. And I'll never do 
that again. EVER."-, Tuomas pressured. -"How did she take it?"-, The redhead asked. -"I don't know. What can | 
expect. | was a major dick to her."-, Tuomas whispered and took a zip from the glass. -"At least you grew a 
pair."-, Johanna lashed and walked to the kitchen. -"Oh c'mon! Cut me some slack, | just came home from 
dragon's lair."-, Tuomas whined. -"Damn it woman! Just pop the kid out and be happy!"-, He cursed in his mind 


and sat down on the sofa. 


